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Ngan Khing in September. There, in the mili-
tary headquarters of Viceroy Tsang Kwoh Fan,
I was met by my friends, Chang Si Kwei, Li
Sien Lan, Wha Yuh Ting and Chu Siuh Chune,
all old friends from Shanghai. They were glad
to see me, and told me that the viceroy for the
past six months, after hearing them tell that as
a boy I had gone to America to get a Western
education, had manifested the utmost curiosity
and interest to see me, which accounted for the
three letters which Chang and Li had written
urging me to come. Now, since I had arrived,
their efforts to get me there had not been fruitless,
and they certainly claimed some credit for prais-
ing me up to the viceroy. I asked them if they
knew what His Excellency wanted me for,
aside from the curiosity of seeing a native of
China made into a veritable Occidental. They
all smiled significantly and told me that I would
find out after one or two interviews. From this,
I judged that they knew the object for which
I was wanted by the Viceroy, and perhaps,
they were at the bottom of the whole
secret.

The next day I was to make my debut, and
called. My card was sent in, and without a
moment's delay or waiting in the ante-room,g*
